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INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE,

TO CASH BUYERN!

Great Reduetions in
Dry Goods,
Groceries

and Liq uor.

Largest stock inth eity at

Wholesale and retail,

DALLMEYERECO

208 AND 210 EasT H1GH STREET.
augdl'TT wily

CASIH PALID FOR COUNTRY PRODUCE.

JOHN T.CRAVEN

301 EAST HIGH BTREET,

Is aguin in the field, and he will al'vays be glad
to see his friends and customers.

GUROCERIES RETAILED

AT WHOLESALE PRICES,

FOR CASH.

Go and See Him.

You will tind a full stock of{the

CHOICEST GROCERIES,
Consisting ol
JOFFEES,
TEAS,
SUGARS,
SYRUPS,
MOLASSES.

BFST

All kind of Canned Goods, Wines, Liguors, Ci
gars, Tobacvo, &e,

Choicest of Candies.

- A ten per cent, puckupe will be delivered as
cheerfully #s a $560 purchase,
“Fair snd Honorable Dealing,” is my motto.

=R0K BINDERY::

aying ramoved our Braneh Bindery back from
Sedalla to

THE OLD TAND

on High Street, Jeferson City, Mo., we would
respectfully inform our old and new
patrons that we are now [ull
prepared to do all kind of

BOOK BINDING and BLANK BBOK

MANUFA. "URING

on short notice and reasonable terms. Our
bindery is first elass, and pone but first
cluss materisl will be used. Give us a
culle  Full sstisfaction guarunieed.
JOHN WALDE,
Munug

1

'A. J. Shockley,

—DEALER IN—
Hardware,

TINWARE, ~STOVE

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS AND
FARM MACHINERY.

No. 107 High Btreet Jetferson City Mo.

«{FRED ROMMEL,
—Dealcr in—

Books & Statiovery.

PERIODICALS, BLANK BOOKS AND
JOhromos, Widll Papcr und!Pictures, Pic.
u. 8 Franes wade to order, Agent for
Fairehild's Gold Pens. All orders will
receiye prompt attention,

HIGHSTREET, JEFFERSON CITY,

Mr. Bolter's Thanksgiving.

“I'll be blamed if I have anything to be
thanktul for.” said Mr. Bulier.

“You can all go home and chaw away
at your gobblers, and sing hymns if you
want to; there'll be nothing to do in the
storo anyway. Everybody’ll have to stufl
themselves to-day, and of course business |
must stop. I wish the man thut invented
Thavksgiving Duy had a turkey gobbler
tied round his neck, and had to sleep and
ent with it.”

Aund then Mr., Benjamin Bolter, mer-
chant, kicked over a stool, and yelled at
Peter, the office man, to look Lo the lives
and Jock up tor the day.

The six men employed about the estah.
lishment silently lett, except Poter, ani
while the latter silently carvied out his
employer's instrnetions, Bolter sat down
and thonght it over.

“Sneh an idiotic custom," said he to
himself. It don't matter & cent's worth
what the times have beon, we've got to
have thanksgiving reg’lar, and go on pre
tending we've been blessed, no muitter
lhow we have been persecuted. The whole
country might be on the verge ol starva-
tion, and, d—n it, they'd appoint one day
in which the provisions shouid be ail eaten
op. ™

l"This year hns been the hardest one
've known. Everything's shruok, 1've
worked day and night, and it I get through
and make both ends meet uat the end ol
the year I will be lucky. Yet they tnlk
about thanksgiving 17

And then Mr. Bolter got up and paced
about tor u moment and suw Peter stand-
ing by the stove.

“*What are you standing there lor?"”
said Bolter.

‘I've closed up.” responded Poter.

“Wall!" exelnimed Bolter,

“If you huaint got no more for me lo
do," said Peter, *1'd like to get off. "

“0h, you would,” replied Bolter, *I
'spose you've got u turkey to eat, too, and
thanks to gived”

“Not turkey, ‘'zactly.” said Peter,
seratching his head, “*but we has a pig-
eon or two."

“Huomph,” growlcd Bolter. *“Well, go
oni but mind you, yon be back bright
and eaily in the morning, and ready tor
hard work.,”

*Yes, sir,” said Peter, and he slipped
lightly out the back door and went on his
way cheerily.

hen Isolter sat down and reflected for
n while, and grew more bitter ut the hard
times, and grumbled at the slow pace
which he was compelled to keep in his
warch toward riches. By and hy he grew
sleepy, and he thought he would go
home, and he went lor his overcoat and
shoes. Someway he didn’t seem to rec-
ollect anything alter that, until he stepped
off the street cars up town and walked
away toward his residence,

As he drew near his home, Bolter was
surprised to sce a carriage at his door and
a crowd collected near it. Two men were
carrying a burden of some kind up the
steps, und glaneing at the doorway he
saw his wite und duughter Florence wring-
ing their hands anG gazing at the moving
figures.

Bolter darted forward and in a moment
was met by some of his neighbors who
broke the painful news to him,

His only son, Panl, his pride, his hope,
on whose life centered his ambition, had
been thrown from a moving train and
feartully mangled. Life was not extinet,
but the breath eame slow and painiul and
the end was migh,

Ther laid the broised form on the
snowy bed, and Bolter threw himselt on
his knees beside it in helpless ngouy.

The physicians came and lovked and
tuarned away. There were whispers in
the purlor, in the corridor, sadness every
where, for there wus no hope.

**Save him!” cried Bolter; ‘“‘save my
only son, and take all I have—every:hing,
evervthing.” But the doctors only told
bim to bear it maalully, and shook their
heeds,

“Dead 1

Bolter never realized how much that
word signifted uotil he stood there and
gazod iuto the lace of his earthly Idol.

All might he sat half dazed, nor conld
he be induced to leave the room

Morning came, and he wulked bewil-
dered about the house, noticing here and
there the preparations for the funeral,

He opened a chest und saw betore him
8 coat worn by the boy, and then he broke
down again and wept until the tears
would no longer come.

The vext day cawe, and the (uneral
service was read.

Old Peter wus there, his sober. solemn
tace framed between others troan the
store, but looking out always pititully at
his griel-stricken master.

At last came the lowering ot the cot
fin, the fall of the clods, snd the old, o.d
words.

*Ashes to ashes, dust to dust.”

Bolter stood till the lust clud 1ell, aud
then lollowed the uvthers awny, buck to
the silent home, back to communion with
his bruised heart, back to the weary round
ol existence.

His wife and danghter were loft him,
the tormer & patient, nohle woman j the
latter a sweel, modest girl; but the idol
of his heart wus gone, nnd he seenzed o
have little to live lor now :

“I do not eare to get rich,” he said to
himsell time und time again, *wow thai
he is gone., Business may tuke care of it-
seif No misiortune that can betall will
aftect me now.”

But Bolter was mistaken., There cume
sudden reverses. At first he almost I
smiled at them, but then came others. und '
Le grew anxious,

"

Fioally affairs became desperate, and |
he thoroughly roused himselt,  Butit waos |
idle, His goods were geized and sold;
his very home was levied upon, and soon |
passed lrom his possession,  He gathered
the lttle remnunts ol property he h:u[|
saved and moved his lamily into modest |
qaarters. Soon he was loreed to leave
these [op humbler rooms, and I|l’(!(’.H.Hi|._\'J
at last drove him to the finth floor ol u |
tenement house, and started him out on
the streets in search ol work enovgh to
save himsell and tumily lrom starvaiion.

On, how he looked back then to the
bright (uys when he had shundance, a
cheerful home, « happy tamily ; aod how |
he wondered thut he conld have ‘repined |
it such a lot.

So the days went by; and another
Thanksgiving day enme around.  Sitling
by the dying embers in his bleak quar-
ters, leoking upon the pinched faces anid
shivering lorms of his wite and daaghter;
seeing no hope for the morrow, the strong
man broke dewn completely, and threw
himselt on his conrse bed in ntter despuir,

Luying there, convalsed with the great
sols which shook his (rume, he heard
footsteps on the staws, and thea there
cnme u knoek ut his door,

Ilis wile opened it, and there stond old
Peter, with a blusket of vegetables on his
arm, and in his haod a brace ol very fal
fowls,

Petor took off his hat inthe old fashion,
and stammeringly said: It hain’t tur-
key, ‘auctly, youn see, Missus, bat it’s a
pigron or two for Thanksgiviog." |

Almost his very words of & year before,
and Bolter hushed his breathingy as he
listened.

“You see," continued Peter, 1 got n
little work to do this week, and bein® u
to=mortow was Thanksgivin, I thought
I'd bring "em around.”

“Bless his noble soul," thought |
Ler.

*Could I speak to the boss a minnte P?
said Peter, glancing toward the bed

*He's usleep, poor man," returned Mrs,
Holter.

*\Well, then, vou ean tell him whion he
wiukes up,? saild Peter, *tthat thso's g
good pliuee open tor him now in Caison’s
warerooms, and they told ae I migiin eall

ful=

around and say he could begin vight
uwuy.”
Mrs. Bolter ecaught Peter's hanis in

hers, Florence began to cry, and B lier
lay pertectiv still a minute, sl ost woraid
to breathe, but thinking thut to-morrow
wounld be, after all, the happiest Thanks-
giving he had ever seen, ‘U'hen he =it up
on the bued, and, with the tears stresiming
down his face, held out his hands to
Peter, and suid, **God kless you, my lsith
tul triend, God bless you !

And Peter geasped the proffered hand,
but in & momeat more begon shaking him
maost \‘is_’m'uu‘l_\'. nnd urying ont: “Rouse
up, sir; rouse up! What can be the maut-
ter with yon P7

I'hen his wite and Florence cameg and
there was more shaking, and at last Me,
Bolter stood up and gazed, in a stapitied
wuy, around, not at shabby ten ment
rooms, not at dying embers. not at Poter s
two pigeon's, but at three astouished,
though langhing fuces, and ot the well-
turmished office ot his own store.

“Why will you never wake ap " suid
Mrs. Bolter. “Here Peter tas been tor
tive minutes trying to rouse you, and the
dinner will be cold.  We camv alter you,
learing vou wounld be late, nud Paul is
waiting in the carringu for us.”

<Paul I exelaimed Mr. Bolier, @ Paul !

“Yes, Paul; but we should never have
tound you if old Peter hudu’t been going
past with his pigeons and let us i Come !

And was this indeed nil u dream P Was
Puul spared to him as well as s home
und his business ?

Mr. Bolter sat down in his chair onece
mwaore wnd buried his tace in his hands.

I thunk Gad," he suid, **that all these
blessings, su undeserved and hitheito so
unrecognized, have been spared to me,
This shull be n day ot 1thanksgiving, in-
dewd, for me.”

This is not a true story, but it ought to
be, it might be, 1t may be yet to some
who read it, and it will not be wmiss
vepeat the prayer ol Bolter, and say :

“Thuuk God that all these blessings, so
undeserved and hitherto unreeognizad,
have been spared to me,”

The ladies sing **1n the swewt *buy’ and
*buy® we will meet in that benuiifal store,”
wid we certwinly can raise no objection,
But remember the Little opes ot home und
iy not feave the nurse without s bottle ol
Dr. Bull’'s Baby Syrup,

A gentleman and mysell were standing in
tront ol a store on the street, and two old
masons, both members of the same Lodee,
pussed, not togetbor but in full view.
These brethren were both members ot the
same church, and buth keeping hotels, as
rivuls and under some circumstances they
had 1allen out, and were bilter in their
denuncintions ot ench other. ‘I'he ehurch
ol which they were members, through
their pastor, wiso o Mason, had tried to
heal the breach between them; but, in
lieu thereof, they were more bitter than
betore, The one coulil say nothing more
bitter and mahignant than the other. The
case was a despernte one, and nothing

but their obligations keot them from  per
sonal violenee.  As Musier, I lelt my

position keenly : knew it was my duty o
dio semething, and yet beivg the junior ol
both of them in years as weilnsin Muason
ry, I telt the delicaey ol my position, and
tmndly cowered under it Bot as these
two brethren pased in view, the gentle-
man with whom [ was eonversing, not
then be'o ¢ a Muson, reosuked to me, i
sUbSLnee

‘I onee had a very high opinion ol
Musonry, but my mud has undergone a
change,’

I said to
this result

He responded :  *Look at those two old
Masons how they viility and traduce each
uther, I onee thought Masonry had pow-
¢r over its voturies, und that the te be-
tween them was 8o strong that all breach-
vs could be healed; but I see it is weak
like other institutions, and has vo vitali-
tyd

I suid nothfme, but determined to test
its strength, andil it was powerless to
acecomplish 1its great wission of ‘peace
and harmony,” that I should leel my idol
had Iullen.  With this purpose fully ma-
tured, I ordered the secretary to issue sum-
mons for all the members of the Lodge,
giving no reason therefore nor did I state
to ny the purpose ol that summons, The
appointed time came on, The Lodge was
tully represented, and all looked auxious-
Iv 1o the Eust for an explanation, All
knew there was no work to do, and reg-
ular business could not come up. Both ol
these belligerent bretheren were present,

I arose and suid I bad called the Lodge
to test the strength and power ot Musonry
over its members, and dwelt somelime
on the importunce ot unity and brotherly
love, und elosed by a personal address
to these two brothers, reminding them of
their mutual vows and duaties, and said
that I demanded of them both, in the
presence of God, the Lodge, and with
their obligations Letore them, to advance
to the altar, one at a time, and as they
both prolessed to be christisn men as well
as Musons, to koneel at the altar and there
usk their God to enable them to state
candidly and carefully the canse ot their
difliculty, «nd to bear in mmd that no
language unbecoming them and the
plave they were in would be tolerated ;
that I held in hand the emblem of powor
and that I should use it prowmptly it they
deviated.

Silence, deep and protound, preyailed,
One ot them approanched the altar, knelg,
remained (or a lew woments in silent
devotion, and rose with tears in his eves,
I asked him o proceed, but he =was so
sottened he had little to say in aecusation
ol the the other, and sat down, I ealled
the other to the altar, addressed him solt-
ly, kimdiy, but tirmly, usked him to kneel
and offer his prayer belore he proceeded,
He did 8o, arose in tears, and had nothing
to say eriminating the other, spoke kindly
wnd soitly, und sat down. 1 arose and
asked them il they could not advance to
the aitar und there extend the hand ot
fricadship and brotherly love to each
uther, und bury their animosity so deep
that the hand ot resurreetion eould not )
resnscitnte it? They simultaneously arose,
met at the altar, and jostend of extending
hands, tell up i ench other's necks and
“'!’llt.

While they were thus standing, T soun-
ded the guvel and called the brethren
arond the altar and asked them to kneel
i@ cirele, and these brothers in the cen-
ter. Among the brethren present wus a
minister peentinrly gitted 10 extempora-
nedus prayer I ealled upon him to pray,
and such w praver. | searcely ever heard
trom the jips of mortal man. When he
suid “Amen," [ loiked throngh my tears
around, und  nearly halt ot the brethren
were hawed with their tnces to the floor,
and all in tears. 1 stepped back to East,
uncermaonionsly  declured the Lodge
elvsed, and the members commenced
grasping hunds, and some the necks, and
=uith u seene ol rejoicing you seldom see,

him: *What has produced

A TEST OF THE POWER OF

MASONRY. ‘
oG !

By J, R. Boyce, ¥, G. M. of Mon-
tana, Formerly ot Co-
Iumbia. Missouri.

(Voice of Masonry.)

| have read to-night iu e Oectober
number ol the Voice, lrom tiv pen of that ‘
‘uld mav eloquent,” Coruelinus Moore, an
wrticle hended *Masonie Remiulscences,'
I 1o0, huve Reminiscences of the past io
Masoury, and althongh I cannol so graph-
ivally describe the scenes, nor so lorgibly |
tell of these past reminiscences, with your
premission 1 will relate one whieh made a
decp und lasting impression.

I'he scena is luid in one of the then
quiet villages ot Missouri, (Columbis,)
now a thrwing and  flourishing town,
honsting of 'heing the seat ol the Sinte
University, I was then a young mau but
wus the Worshipful Muster of the Lodge.

{ hix wpinion of Masonry, sent in bis petition,
fnnd becwime wn

except st an old-f ishioned Methodist camp
mecting, and all thanked God for the
Power of Masonry.!

The brethren thus restored to each
oth er's affeetions ever alterward lived in
love, pescs and harmony. The gentle-
man uforementioned sfierward changed

honored member of the
Order

The most ussidious parental attention
will freqnently tuill 1o prevent coughs,
culds, croup, ete Dr Bull's Cough Syrup.
18 a4 most valuable remeay to have con-
venicnt when necded

The Governmeni paper mills at GGlen
Miilsy, Delawure vcounty, haye eclosed,
The eontraet tor revenus puper, which
the mill sturted 10 supply, is filled, and
us Seervtary Sherman is resolved that the
lowest bidder shall hereaiter secure this
waork, it muy be thut this kind of work at

S WINANS
' PHOTOGREAPHER,

All kinds ot Pictures, Canvine, fin shing.

Jefferson City Agricultural Works
Munufacture the celebrated
DOUBLE ROTARY FORCE FEED
MISOURI

:GRAIN DRILL!

The best, the cheapest und the only perfeet one
in the workl,

DON'T FAIL TO SEE THE MISSOUURI BEFORE
PURCHASING,
DALLMEYER & FISGHER

Proprietors Jeflerson City Ag'l Works
T-wi

I

=i~ CALIFORNIA -:-

RBLE WORK

W. P. HANDLEY,

q

A )

Manufacturer of Foreign and American

Marble Monuments

GRAVEITONES AND TOMBS,
Californin, Mo.

Monuments nand Gravestones deliverad and
sel up. free of charge. wmar2dw'islyndy

¥, J. MAYER.

DEALER IN

Stoves. Tinware Etc.

tigh Street, (opp. Prat’s Auction Rooem
Jefterson City, Mo.
LARGE ASSORTMENT OF PARLOR
and Cooking Stoves, Cooking Utensils,Tin
Ware, ete,, unlways on hund,
Tin Piping and Gattering, and all Tin
pate made tw orde. with neatness and dis
wutob dee.27.271

HENRY NITCHY
REAL £ TATE AGENT,

JEFFERSON CITY, MO

UYS AND SELLS LANDS ON COMMIS

o sion, Pay Taxes;, Redeem Lunds Sold fop
Tuxes, Procure Patents, &e.

Ottice over White & Junvier's store, High
Street, dec.27 72h{

Zuber's Marble Works
YICTOR ZUBER,

MANUFACTURER OF
Foreign & American
MARBLE MONUMENTS, -
GRAVESTONES ANDTOMBS

North side of High stecet,

Between Jeflerson and Washington Sis,
JEFFERSON CH1Y.

Dr. J. G. Riddler,

—DEALER IN—
DRUGS AND MEDICINES.

Prescriptions lilled with certainty and dis
patch st all hours,
Pure Wines and Liquors for Medicina! Por

l’llheﬂa
1IGH STREET, JEFFERSON
JunB8'76d1y.

CITY

Joseph Meyer,

MANUFACTURER
and Dealer in

SADDLES & HARNESS,

hus bought out the shop recently occupled by
Johno Antwelller, and will ut once
open & Hrst class

HARNESS & SADDLE SHOP,

at the same stand,

The stock purchased of Mr. Autweiller will
be sold immedintely ut less than cost.

A full mssortment of evervibing 1o the line
constantly ou hand,

Repairing veatly done, snd all work ware

Glen Mills may be stopped for some \
tiue,

ranted.
JOSEPE MEYER,
213 High Sireet.



